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“I know you'l ifke Harry,” M.
Creig sald, leaning haek on Lthe chujse
longue and passing her land wearily
acrosm ber forebews). “He's thirty-tive,
has enough woney, good bubits ond a
really remarkable tste in old chinn”

Lila Gllbert suswerid, “Yos,” doubt-
fully.

Bhe had heard nothing except Harry
aod Harry's eligihtilty durlig her weelk-
end ar Mrs, Oraig's.  Bhe hid come 10
hate his very name.

*f wuppose he dosen't even smoke?”
ghe asked n bit scornfutly,

"Look here, my dear! Mrs, Craig
#at up straight for o moment and spoke
forcefully nnd to the point, “I like you
and | want you to be huppy! 1 know
what kind of life yon lead In that one
wrelched ropm, going ont. for your
mealg every day of your life. I know
you launder your walsts and pasie
your hankerchiefs to the mirror and

~¢olor your lnst year's siraw Instend of

buylng a new one:

“1 know because 1 did It once myself,
You've never sald anything, but 1 enn
imagine just what kind of man old
Mr, Hemingway Is to work for—and
here you have a perfectly good
chance to say good-by to all that, and
you're golng to let it slip I

Lila reddened perceptibly sand opened
her mouth to speak, but Mrs, Craig
went on quickly,

“You may be younger, but you look
fwenty-seven, and yet you have all the
flluslons of youth 1"

A falat smiled curved Lila's lips,
“I'm twenty-nine and not an (llusion
loft—."

“There—I've been a beast and I'm
gorry,” Mrs. Cralg went on, sitting up
and patting Lile’s arm. That's the
danger of red halr—you will eay
things you think In spite of years of
gocial tralping, [ want te tell you
something else, too. | think you're
sweef, You are too sweet to go on
working your life out and pretending
that you're happy—" 4

fhe stopped, for Lila's eyes looked
perilonsly bright and her lower lip
WaAS raught between her teeth.

“The very first time 1 enme Into
Hem!ngway's office and saw you and
you were o dear, to me, | thought you
were rare. I'm going to tell you a
little secret. When I married Robert
I promised myself the satisfaction of
dolng eccentrie things if 1 chose, and
one of these war to make friends
where and how I wished"

Bhe leaned her head back against
her cushions and lifted a vinged white
diand to her temple. “And now as [
told youn, I'm going to ask to be ex-
cused. Lost sleep must be made up,
And I've had two late nights.”

L.ila went scross to her own charm-
ing room that overlooked the gardens,
Nothing was quite resl to her yet; it
was A8 though she had unexpectedly
stepped on (o the stage and this was
one of those luxurious scenes in the
first act.

Bhe leaned her hot cheeks agninat
the window pane and looked down
across the sweep of lnwna to the Ital-
fan pergola aod the terrmced garden
beyond.

fhe ought to begin to dress now for
dinner, :

] know he'll hate me,” Lila thought,
looking pensively In the mirror at her-
pelf. "I'm pot pretty—ounly at times.”

Bhe studied her face with the dark
sweet eyes and level line of brow, the
white forehead, the dusky halr. She
could see nothing to allure in it, for
ghe saw it In repose, without the
wparkla of animation, the sweetness
of the smille, nor dld she hear the
gweet, deep tones of her own volce
a8 others heard them.

“Hxcuse me, mademolgelle,” a lav
ender clad mald said, “but madame
bas retlred and aaks that you will
take her place at dinnar.”

Lila, alone, felt a moment of panie.
“To be responsible for Harry's enter-
taloment " she . shivered at the
thought. Bhe was shy anyway, and
the ldea of sltting with him at that
pound table, while the butler moved
nolselessly behind them, was terribly
painful. i

“And T kmow Mre, Cralg has talked
to him as much about me as she has
talked to me about him!"” she groaned.

“Ah, Miss Gllbert. Anne told me I
was to have this pleasure!"

Lila bowed, seelng In one glance
that "Harry" was a fat dompling of
a man with a shining bald head and |
amall blue eyes behind thick glusses,

He spoke In n hurried tone and
ehuckled occasionally at remarlrl\thut

meant nothing to Lila. But she found
herself seated opposite him under the
Jight of shaded candles with great yel
fow roses separating them, while a
allent stepping butler served them por-
tectly.

This was Harry!l She didn't Hke
anything about him. His ridiculous
way of talking, hig way of tasting his
food before he ate 1his chuckle, his
pecullar way of staring a¢ her through
those ginsses that made his eyes so
bulging. :

Harry didn't scem to find her Inter-
esting. A

When after dinner she stole out on
the terracs & moment to find herself

free for the time being, she gave o

aigh of rellef; the gky was emhrold-

. ered with silver stars, the ghostly

Ight of the moon gave a falry-like as-
pect to the world. #

She wallied on and on—farther
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ap-

It swopt pugt down the hend of the
rond to the garmge. A moment Iater,
It seemed, the chnufleur le & cip pulled
down over Wi eyes wolked slowly

; back.

He pulled off his eap and sald po
litely, “Good-evenlng”™ snd
turned us Liln gave o little cry of dis-
comfort as her dress capght o the
thiens of 4 climbilng rose,

“There," he sald, “pow you nare
frl.‘_i‘."

His volce was pleasant, deep and.

rieh, and Llla, aware that he was the
chauffenr, yer found him more aftroe
tive thun the rvich muan back in the
house, She walked slowly along bes
side him.

“1 think you're new here?” he nsked

She knew In o moment that he fab-
cled her ove of the malds,

“Yes," she hesitnted,

“They don't know what living 18
biick there, do they?' he suddenly
ngked . vehemently. “Enting rich foods,
sitting In rooms when one enn bhe free
and have the whole world for a huat-
Ing ground!" _

“Can ove? she asked wistfully,

“Yes, If they don't edtoh you and
marry you to some wretched little hus-
band hunter,” he growled.

Liln® lunghed, The waAn torned
swiftly and looked at her face HHum.
Ined by the moonlight, at the line of
her throat and her dark sweet eyes,

“Are they frylng to do that to you,
too?" she whispered. *1 thought they
onply did that to, girlg”

The moon rising high fAooded the
lawns with silver and showed eqach
other thelr faces, The man could not
seem to rear his eyes away. Lila look-

| Ing &t him swirtly thought that he

looked strong and fine and clean—ngt
ke Harry In there who was so ellgl-
ble. And then before shes turned her
face nway he sald, “Why are you so0
unhappy ™ J

He caught himself up with, “I'm
sorry. Forglve' me, but there was
gomething In your eyes that told me
you were lonely, too."

They wandered down to the ter
raced garden, and Lila in the witchery
of the sllvery* night knew that she
would be sorry later, but she stole this
one hour to feel, Perhaps he was only
a ehauffenr, but hig volce was beauti-
ful and he talked well and told of
plnees where he had been untll the
world apread ont Hké some warm-col-
ored pleture before her eyes. .

“Now tell me about yoursell,” he
begeed,

But Llla, shaking off the spell, knew
that her hour of enchantment was
pver,

“At least you'll tell me your name,
I've always thought that barriers were
ridiculous when one finds a real per
son. Nothing else matters,” he sald,

“Lila," she said gently. '

They walked in silence to the houss,
but Anue Craig rose up from the
darkness of the veranda and erled,
“Oh, here youn are, Harry—and Miss
Gilbert, Robert told me that you
were not there for dinner!™

In mock dismay they faced each
other for a moment, then Liia felt his
hand ecrushing hers and heard his
volce that said very low, “Forgive me
for being Harry. Let me be your
friend 1"

TRAVELING IN THE OLD DAYS

Luxurious Accommodations Provided
for Those Who Journeyed by
Boat on the Hudson.

The frequency with which bollers
Llew up on the early Hudson river
boats led to the use of what were
known as "wﬁu barges,” and these,
in thelr day, were considered the ut-
most luxury In truvel, comparable to
the private cars of the magnates of
to-day, remarks the Buffalo Courler.
The barges were boats with main and
upper decks and were almost as large
ns the steamers which towed them,
The rabble rode on the steamers, in-
haled the smells of the kitchen and the
freight holds, endured the noise of
the englnes and took the chances.of
explosions, while on the barges hehind
the elite traveled In luxurious state.
Food was brought from the hoat kitch-
en to the barge saloon over & sway-
Ing bridge between the vessels and was
served with great aplomb under the
direction of a barge captaln, who was

a noble figure In the setting.

The upper decks of the barges were
eanopled and dedked with flowers,
with promenades and easy chairs from
which to view the scenery, At nlght
the Interlors were transformed Into
sleeping accommodations, much the
same a8 in & modern Pullman, execept
that they were more commodious,
Not—the least attractive feature of
these buarges, ncgordlng' to a chronicler
of their excellence, was “an elegant
bar, most sumptuously supplied with
all that can be desired by the moast
fastidious and thirsty.”

If You Must Cry—

Although erying has almost gooe out
for women—it 18 as rare as fainting
in ‘snne up-to-date groups of glris—
stfll there are women who are old-
fashioned enough to indulge In & good
ery now and then. And If this has
happened and an. emergency arises
where one has to fare forth Lmmed-
ately, exposing one's red-eyed condition
to a curlous world, It may be well to
bear in mind that a vigorous appliea-

tion of hot water to the entire face |

will, speedily do away with the red-

ness.  Apply cloths saturated with hot |

water to the Ilds, removing and sat-
urating again as soon as the water
cools. A few minutes of this treat.
ment will call the blood to:the entire
face. and when the glow subsides the
eyelids will be as !ight an the rest of
the face~—Chiesgo Jourual
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| that are sure to please the college girl,
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OW that mothers are busy get-
ting thelr young- daughters outs
fitted for fall, nlong comes some

new things In dress-up clothes that are
sure to please their youthful wearers.
There is much joy in a new frock, but
it Is at least doubled when this frock
follows the lead of grown-ups, and up-
propriates a fad of theirs for Its own.
This Is what has happened—even the
tinlest Uttle girl 1s quite Ukely to find
herself clad In a  hlack dress or cont
when she ls particularly dressed up
this fall, for fashlon has decreed that
biack shall be shared with the chil-
dren,

A good many dresses for girls from
seven to fourteen—or thereabout—are
made with bodies gf black taffeta and
skirts In plalds that embody black |
with colors, Decorations oo the
walsts of feather stitching, French
knota or other stitchery are dong In
the color predominating in the skirt,
and the walsts and skirts are jolped
under several clever belt and sash or
girdle arrangements,

The frock shown In the pleture dis-

&

penses with a walstline, being made
In the slip-over style, of bluck taf-
fetn. It has the faring skirt lines ap-
proved In children's frocks, and 1s
worn over & blouse of black and white
checked taffeta, Frills of the check
finish the peck of the slip and the
sleeves of the blouse, Black and
white silk cords suspended from small
ornaments and finished with tassels
are tled In hanging loops and e

at each sltle, S

Black, or dark blue, with ornamens |

tatlon In bright red, appeals to- de-
slgners of school dresses; the red In-
troduced In simple needlework, nar
row bralds or narrow grosgraln rib-
hon, and not much of any of these
used. A llghter blue on navy or other
dark blues Is a favored color combi«
nation. In these frocks lnes remuinm
stralght or flaring, like those In the
dress pletured, whether they are cut
with bodice nnd skirt or In one plece,
On dressy frocks narrow bands of
krimmer fur, headed Yy embroldery,
make a hendsome decoration,

ORI young women {n school, frocks
must be comfortable and practl-
cnl; but these two requisites must

put themselves In the company of
smart style, or the younger set won't
be able to see them at all, It amounts
to almost a tragedy In the life of a
finpper when she finds. herself com-
pelled to wear clothes that are mere-
ly sensible, although some of the best
gchools condemn her to & uniform.
Rither she discovers that the unlform
hus a style of its own, or the school
undertakes to keep her so busy - that
she forgets it, and thus the bitterness
departs from her days. A
But speclalists, whose business Is
the clothlug of youth, have succeeded
in Introducing all sorts of captivating
touches on frocks for both the younger
and older Bchool girls. Two models,

combloe style with comfort In simple
‘dresses that will meet the approval of
even the most critical of elders, One

ROTH STYLE AND COMFORT
IN AUTUMN SCHOOL FROCKS

with a modish felt hat snd with a
scarf—especially one of fur—this
frock might provoke the envy of many
fin older sister,

An Indoor dress, shown at the left,

fa less deflnitely youthful, especlally

a8 It 1s developed In crepe de chine.
But it Is Innovent of ornament except
for & group of tucks mbout the bottom
of the skirt. They are interrupted at
each side by a straight panel. A band
of plain, solid embroldery about the
neck and part way down the front ls
supplemented by a few crochet but-
tong at each slde of the front. The
goft girdle is made of the same mate
ridl as the dress. This Is a very
adaptable dress and a versatile and
resonrceful girl will make much of i,
for It ean be much furbished up with
pretty accessorles.
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When Filling Cake Pana.
. When fllling cake pans let the mix-
ture come well to the sides of the pan,
leaving a slight depression in the cea-
ter. The cake will then be level when
baked. =

THE TRIALS OF -

A HOUSEWIFE

How They Have Been Endured and How Overcome by

“lydla E Plokbam's

Vogetable - Gompound

Experience of a Providence Woman

tite.
doctor butit did not help me.
advertised in a new
do my housework.

At times I could hardly do my housewor
%saw Lydia II. Pinlkham

per and took it with
recommend your medicine to my friends and you may

Providencs, R. I.—*'1 took Lydia
E. Pinkbam's Vegetable Compound
for & fomale le and backache.
Itbtfm justafter my baby was born,
and 1 did the best I could about get-

fting my work done, but I had awful

bearing-down pains so I could not
stand onmy foet. 1 read in the papers
about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound and the it wans doing
women, and | have got dandy
ults from it and will always ree-
ommend it. You can use these facls
a8 a testimonial if you wish,''—Mrs,
Hersert L. Casaen, 18 Meni Court,
Providence, R. L
Ohio woman for three years
could hardly keep about and
o herbousework she wassoill,
Made well by Lydia E. Pluk-
ham’s Vegetable Compound
Fayette, 0.—*For about three years
I was very nervous and had backache
gideache, dragging-down pains, could
not ulwpk at night, and had no appe-
iy got medicine from the
8 Vegatable Compound
results, and am now able to

publish my testimonial.'' —Mrs, CigsTER A, BALy, R. 15, Fayetts, Ohio,
An Illinois woman relates her experience:
Bloomington, Ill. — I was never very smnT;;lg female trouble kept me

so weak I had no interest in my housework.
not cook & meal or sweep s room without raging with pain.

such & backache I conld
Rubbing my

back with alcohol sometimes eased the pain for a few hours, but did not stop
it. I heard of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and six bottles of it

have m

ade me gs strong and healthy as any woman ; and I

givemy thanks to

it for my health.""—Mrs. J. A. McQurrry, 610 W. Walnut St., Bloomington, IlL

The conditions described by Mrs, Cassen, Mrs, Ball, and Mrs, MeQuitty will
appoeal to many women who struggle on with their daily tasks in juat such con-

tiong—

act, it is said that the tragedy in the livesof some women is almost

beyond bellef. Dayin and day out they slave in their homaes for their families
—and beside’ the daily routine of heusework, often make clothes for them.
selves and for their children, or work in their gardens, all the while suffering
from those awful bearing-down pains, backache, headaches, nervousness, the

blues, and troubles which sap the very

foundation of life until there comes a

time when nature gives out and an operation seems inevitable, If such

women would onl
ber that Lydia
for such conditlons it may save

famous medicine. Therefores ask your
many cases that at some time or o

er she,

rofit by the experience of these three women, and remem-
inkham's Ve&ehblo Com
em yoars of suffering and unhappiness,

There is hardly a neighborhood in any town or hamlet in the United States
wherein some woman does not reside who has been restored to health by this

is the natural restorative

neighbor, and you will find in & great
, s been benefited by taking it,

and will recommend it to you. For more than forty years this old-fashioned root
and herb medicine hasbeen restoring suffering women to health and strength,

Lydia E. Pinkham's Private Text-Book upon “Ailments Pecu-

liar to Women™ will he sent to

you free upon request. Write

to The Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Massachusetis.

This book contains valuable information.

Just Ink,
“The squld spurts out a cloud of
Ink.” *“Many novels are written om
the same plan.”

ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genuine

Warning! Unless yon see the name
“Bayer” on package or on tablets you
are not getting genulne Aspirin pre-
scribed by physiclans for twenty-one
years apd proved safe by mililons,
Take Aspirin only as told In the Bayer
package for Colds, Headache, MNeural-
gla, Rheumatism, Earache, Toothache,
Lumbago and for Paln. Handy tin
boxes of twelve Bayer Tablets of As-
pirin cost few cents. Druggists also
sell larger packages. Aspirin Is the
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of
Monoacetlencidester of Salicycacid.~
Advertisement,

Faith.
“He has great falth In his fellow-
m’l.“
“What makes you think so?”
“He even belleves taxieab drivers
are anxious to avold accidenis™
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It's a wise man who kn;;::;u how to
live on his wife’'s relations,

Sure
Relie
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5— | Hot water
¥ 2= Sure Relief

BELL-ANS

FOR INDIGESTION

KIWN

PLUG TOBACCO
Knouwn as S

Try it—and
u'}{llknow 3)?1;.

~Cuﬂcma Soap |
Clears the Skin
and Keeps it Clear

Seap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50c, Talcum 2S¢
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